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A CORNER IN CHINATOWN.

A TRIP TOCHINATOWN

Where the Moon-Eyed Mongolians
Make Their Headqnarters.

— e

DINNER SERVED IN ORIENTAL STYLE

_—————

Not Ail the Members of the Colony

Are Laundrymen.

e
SUCCESSFUL MERCHANTS
—_————

Wiitten for The Evening Star,

HE CHINESE LIKE
geveral other foreign
populations, have

their own particular
settlement here in
Washington. ofr
course the laundry-
wen. of whom there
are scores, are scat-
tered all over the
city, but the real
Chinese quarter,
where the stores and

restaurants are,
where the natives
days and helidays, and
inese life is to be found,

-
mall ncok in this big city.
The ter h they have made their
own inciudes some hualf a dozea buildings
on the s« Y side ef Pennsylvania avenue
betwe:n 34 and together with
ki1 brick houses on the west side

41, sireets,

t just below the avenue, But in

quarters scores of Chjnese

o or three tlmes as many

ere to seck amusement aiid

I to sil ard snioke a nipe

niryvmen when they have

The stores of the Chinese morehants, of
» are ' a mber, are, with one
all tn rd on Punnsylvania

3 dingy-

tr T The

TS floors,

i T s live,

ny within g H . as in
their native land. On entering one of
them yon will probably find the room #iHed
with smoke and rodol 3 ¢ ndor of
tobacco amd Chines fncense, while any-

where from o to a dozen celestinls viill
be seatid resquely about the room
on boxes and barrels, smokinz their kng
pipes and ePkatiering like macples. Buat
the meoment you p iz the com w whic
has just been talking to beiat & women's
sewing circie wil! drop into a sphinx-lika
silence, from which your wimost pers
elveneas and amiabiiity will scarcely «
it.

A Chinese store Is a study in curlous
articles and od¢ and as good as a trip
toe a musenm. There are certpin articles

always to be found there

¢ar marks.

—eertain unfaili

an abaces on -

nese are brougbt up to depend upon in all
EKinds of counting and caleulating. Then
there is & ten pot somewhere in the room
with some small e¢hina cuns about The
tea pot is i many time day
with f{resh the storekeep-

e tlowery

i Kinglom,
and various other articles for the native
1 11 ol oF of the
3 I =hit in China
- o graspy the
- ¢ iy —we  scil—what yuhb
v n ¥ poo; thi=s house?' 1
inguir ing g the subject.
“Yeh, I live here. You no
Fiweals ¢ - | s he awav—gone all day,
Yueh ta y n. He talk English very
nice—much maor cer than me.”

A Chinese Resinurant.

One of the interesting things which I
sisited in the Clinese quarter was one of
thelr restaurants. The meal hours at a
Chinese restaurant are somewhat different
from those whicvh mest people are ac-
customed. “pl where husiness necessi-
tates it the nese do 1ot rise in the morn-
ing befors I o'clock, end breakfast
in the neigh wel of 11, Linner comes
albout 4 or 3 in the afternoon, while the

A Stelid smoker,

last meal of the day occurs not far from
mudnight. The Chinese do not usuxlly re-
Ure unti! 2 or 3 o'clock in the morning, and
Epend the greater part of the night at their
work or umuscment, as the ease may he,
In the kitehen 1 found several Chinese
men and ene Chisese woman husy prepar-
Ing the dinner, which certainly looked in-
viting, Over a big brick range a chicken
and several sniaill wild fowl were roasting
on a spit, whil- soms vegetables were ball-
ing on the buck of the stove, Quite reas-
eured, 1 entered the diping room and sat
down at one of the tables. Occldent and
Orient both entered jote the ‘decorations of
the room. A Chinese calendar was hung
Dmext to a emmpaign picture of McKinley
and Hgbart, while beneath some Chinese

panel pictures was that advance agent of
fin-de-siecle clvilization—the bicyele. Signs
doubtless setting forth the cualinary at-
tractions of the palaece adorned the walls.
There were a few in English for the bene-
fit of the occasional Caueasian who strays
in. =uch as “Chicken Chep Suey, 7o
“Fish Chop Suey, 5c.,” or merely “Cho
Svey. Ze.”

The typical dish, however, seems to be
Yet-Omee, This has the advantnge of be-
ing cheap. and at the same thme really ap-
petizing. The basis of this dish consists
of a kind of noodles through which pieces
of brolled chicken, fried ham and lettuce
are acattersd. Tt {= served In a bowl and
caten by putting the mouth down close
to the edge of the bowl, drawing up a
siring of the noodles with chop sticks, and
sucking the mixture in with an amount of
nofse and disturbance usually dizscouraged
by the books on etiquette In this country.

Right From Cornell.

At another table sat an clderly oriental
dressed not in the ordifary strest costume,
but in a rich light blue cloak and a black
fez. He was apparently entertaining two
Young men of his own race who were
spending the holllays in Washington. They
conversed with me on the weather and

other polite topics, and said that they
were studente at Cornell University. Doth
were dressed in the most stylish attire,

with brown fedoras, siiver-mounted canes,
gold eyeglasses and link cuff buttons,

The row of houses on 416 street where the
Chinese live are in a somewhat dilapl-
dated state, especially inside. One of the
front rooms presented a pecullar spectacle
of untidiness. A pile of coal had been
dumped in the center of the floor, and one
corner of the room was filled with ashes,
while cooking utensils, unwashed dishes,
food and clothing were strewn about the
place In every which way. In gencral,
however, the living rooms of the Chinese
were clean and orderly. This is the more
remarkable when one stops Lo think that
there are practically no women to shoulder
the houscheld responsibilities,

No sketeh of the Chinese would be com-
plete without seme mention of the Chinese

A Youayg Celestial,

Sunday s-hocls. There are flourishing and
well-orz i Chine=se Sunday schools
X hy the Calvary Baptisi, the
. P. B. and the Metropolitan M.
churches of this eity, in which a hun-
d or more #cholars have become inter-
stesl. OF these the one st the Metropolitan
wulich s searcely more than a
4 throw from the Chinese guarter,
the most students. Here also they
‘& the herefit of a Chinese interpreter,
V. D Colline, who was a misslonary
and i3 much Interested In the
work here.
Their Day Off.

ay Is the free day of the Chinese.
ndrymen close their laundries in the
morning and go down town for the day,
taking dinner in the gquarter, and spending
the afternoon among their brethren or by
atieniiing or more of the Sunday
Zome of them attend all three, as
are held different hours during the
roon and evening.
e all thewr countrymen, the Chinese In
ity work hard and spendd little. They
very fond of lish, pouliry and perk and
- st of these at the markets for

in China,
Chincse

one

abliss.

friom the few who are engazed as
arts, mos=t of the Chine=e are, of
=, laundrymen. It takes very little

Jf to =tart a laundry, and slnee the
tton of the Chop Hing Tong Laundry
ttion the profite have been very
moterially inereased. 1t s perhaps not gen-
erally known that, although the Chinese do
all their ironing, they frequently hire col-
ored wemen to do the washing for Lhelr
laundries. Hesides the vast army of laun-
dryvmen, there are a few empipyed as cooks,
A Chinese conk Is in charge at Fort Myer,
and Mrs. Hearst alsc had a couple of Chi-
nese cooks2, while there are doubtless others
employved In the same way In this clty.

1f the Thinese bhave their viees, they also
have their virtnes. Two of their most thor-
oughly appreciated characleristics are pay-
“ingz their bills and abstairing from strong
drink. There is never any trouble abhout
eqllecting rent among the Chinese laundry-
men. It is a point of honor or custom, it
matters Hittle which, for the other lagpdry-
mea to settle for the rent If one of their
number Is urable to keap up his buslness,
On Sundays the merchants down town usu-
ally spend the afternoon going over their
aceounts and settling their bills, and all
outstanding 1ills must be settled every
year bafure New Year day.

—_— .
Cape Town's Slave Market.
From the London Chronlecle.

The “slave mart,” judging from an ar-
ticle that appears in the last number to
hand of the Cape Times, appears to be
definitely established In Cape Town. The
slaves, of course, are the Bechuana pris-
orers, and, altbougk there i3 nc BuUgges-
tion that these wretched creatures are
treated with harshness while in the gov-
crpment care, they ara clearly considered
anrd disposed of precisely as If they were
bales of goods or cattle. Careful watch
and ward are kept over them, and the
writer says that it is not easy te puss the
strict guard! at the gate unless you arc a
fariner, coming to plck your labor. ®* = ¢
Round three =ldes of the square court
yard men and women are squatting impas-
sively, or standing chatierizg Inm kuots.
They are {ll-clad and exceedingly ill-favor-
edl, but neot ill-nourished, like the first
batch of =keletons that came to town. A
child here and there !s even bonny. There
is no very ohvious dejection. The nearest
to it is a moody, paseive look.”

The farp.ers, tco, quite enter into the
spirit of the “glave mart.” They go round
the market, scanning the men, and “‘sort-
ing oul those of the larzest sige,” as did
the walrus and the carpenter with the
ovsters.  The natlves cast expressionless
sldviongz glances at their possible masters
while they are being appraised like goods
in a store. Having selecled one or two
from a group, the farmer is chagrined at
lwing told by a harried official, “We cannot
break this lot for you,” as if the knot of
negroes were a dicner service or a sulte of
Led room furniture. Back goes the farmer
and locks the natives up and down again,
and at length decides to *“take them.”
When the natives are duly Indentured for
five years their master unhitches his eart
aund mules outside, bundles his “labor” in,
and drives his bargain home.

ARE DECADENTS ALL

Froak Posts Who Talk a Deal More
Than They Write.

FRENCH CAPITAL IS FULL OF THEM

The School Founded by Verlaine
Has Countless Followers.

PUBLISH THEIR OWN VERSES

Speclal Correspondence of The Evening Star.
PARIS, December 31, 1808.
HE DECADE N¢T
“and symbolist poets
»f Paris! It is easier
to read about them
than to see them; it
Is easier to see them
than to hear them
recite thelr poetry; it
Is easler to hear
them recite their poe-
try than to find their
printed works; and
the reason why Is
that they write so
little,” while they talk
so much. Thus it Is easler to describe
them than to define them.

What is a “decadent” poet? To every
one outside of France the name has come
to be applied to those young poets who are
better known for their eccentricity than
for their poetry. Properly a “decadent” is
a youth who follows vaguely in the trail
of Paul Verlaine. Labels are plentiful in
France; and sometimes it is easier to found
a “school” than to write anything at all.
As to belonging to a “school,” that is the
easiest of all. You only have to say so.

So the "‘decadent” is the grand-nephew of
the “Parnassian” and cousin In the twelfth
degree to the “old romantic.”

He is the son of the moderniste,
A grandson of the idealiste,
And has a dash of the realiste,

And so you can work it out for yourself.
But, as some foolnote ought to go with
every genealogy, it may be stated that
the *“‘decadent” is a young poet who, being
unable to elevate himself, {s more or less
resigned to stay on earth. He rather llkes
the earth; he prides himself on liking it.
And that is why he calls himself decadent.

It is not necessary to have elther per-
Sonality or originality, but it is important
to use certain words and to cultivate a
certain look. It Is well to talk of Schopen-
hauer and Darwin, He adopts these names
because they are so little known in France,
As a cold fact the *‘decadent’ does not
know Schopenhauer, and he has never
Studied Darwin. But he procesds tolerant-
Iy from Maxeville beer to green absinthe,
and from hot “grog Americain” back to the
beer again.

Afar off the “‘decadent” imltates the man-
ner of Baudelaire, who pgot some inspira-
tion from our Edgar Poe, but mixed his
own dirt with It. So the “decadent” has
had his despairs, his disgusts, his rancors.
Yet in his ears ring golden bells, and his
heart is full of bitter heroisms. These often
sireteh to plasphemy and the unmention-
able. The bitter heroism of Jean Richepin,
;\']l-_.:n‘]l:u Was 4 younger man, brought him
o jail,

Fell From Grace.

At that time a sub-elass of the decadents,
“hirsutes” or “hairy fellows,” were lifting
up  their voices. They took that name
from Itichepin, who possessed a splendid
head of bristling bLlack hair. Others called
them “hydropaths,” because thelr temper-
ament was so surcharged with heat that
only ice cold baths could bring them down
to normal. It was also a gentle satire on
their distaste for water as a beverage; be-
cause the second in importance of the band
wis Haoul Ponchon.

While others grew more serious and still
nere fell awsy to sing no more, Haoul
Ponchon has remaired through years, and
still remains as he began—the drunken poet
of the drunksards. The third of them in
Importance, also. Maurice Bouchor, was at
that time not a vegetarian, to say the least,
although he has since Dbloomed Into the
mystic, hileratic poet-prophet of the MmaArio-
nette theater, which altempted to revive
the mysteries of Isis. And now, today,
this very woek, to show how evolution
causes <ouls to turn and squirm, this very
Maurice Bouchor has written songs for
little bovs and girls,

The minister of publie Instruction opened
a public competition some months ago for
the best words adapted to forty melodies
gathered from the common people in the
provinees by cne of the lbrarians of the
Unnservatory of Music. These were to gerve
as songs In the state primary  schools.
Miuriee Bouchor won the competition! His
soegs are sweet and pure and pretty, on
suhieets like “The Brave Men of 0id,"
“Sainte Genevieve” and “The Christmas
Reveillon.” The “revelilon” is the midnight
supper on Christmas eve, when children
are permitted to sit up.

Jal vu dans une armolre
Certain gateau dore;

Je crols dque I'an va hoire
Un doigt de vin sucre!

("I have geen in a closet a certain gilded
cake; and I believe that we shall drink a
linger of sweet wine.”) And then: “Our
mouths are watering at the thought of
goose and chestnuts!™

Who They Are.

S0 all's well that ends well. In the midst
of all thoge who pretended, with black hair
worn in a fine disorder, Maurice Bouchor
had the poet In his. So had Raoul Ponchen,
who continues drunken, blasphemous and
dirty. So had, mcre than all, the great
Jean Richepin, whose product of today
might weil pretend to the Academy were
it not for all his decadent outrages and
freaks of those years in the early eighties.

Outside of France it is enough to bunch
these people all together and call them “‘de-
cadents."” DBut you will scarcely find an
actual person who will take it simply. The
young twangers of the lyre today have seen
a dozen of their genus come and go in Just
aF many vears; and of their hordes there
are numberless ones not yet known.

1 have read your researches,” writes
Gustave Guiches to an interviewer of the
Echo de Paris, a niorning paper which de-
sired to make a list of all these song birds
lately. “They move pleturesquely through
all the countlees esthetics of the day. It Is
as if I were reading over again the ‘Tempi-
tation of St. Anthony.” I have seen dellling
pest me symbolists, Instrumentists, deca-
dents, naturvalists and neo-realists, super-
nraturalists, psychologists, Parrassians,
megicians, positivists, Buddhists, Tolstoiz-
e€rs snd Ibsenomaniacs. 1 have heard flerce
Imprecations, vitter laughter, cries of pity,
solemn anathemas, subtle analyses, abso-
lute syntheses, proclamations eloyuently
improvised. Everything has Leen sald, re-
said, wunsald.” “Evolution,” cried Paul
Bonnetaln, as he took his own turn in
adding to thia Babel; “evolution of a tor-
tolge wriggling on its back!’

They do not dwell in harmony together.
A certain poet of hypnotie phenomena,
when asked to glve & frank opinion of his
rivils to another of the morning dailies,
sald: "I cannot persuade myself to belabor
tke masters, to use my firgernalls on the
writers of my own generation, to cleave In
twain my younger brethren, nor in any
way 1o trumpet medlocrity or what is be-
neath medioerity. Nay, I cannot even ut-
ter my own praises.” And yet it will be
noticed that he got there all the same,

“Not every man can be a poet,
No more than a sheep can be a goal.”

There must be a resson for thie. Where
do all these squabbling, sobbing and halr-
pulling poets of the gay French capital
come from? I°have sald that it s easier
to read about tkem than to get to see
them, though It is easier to get to see the
great majority than to find their poems in
the shops, where the booksellers regularly
have never Feard of them.

Each year some young man who appear-
€d to be like all tke others shoots up Into
fame ot notoriety, as Catulle Mendes and
Jean Richepin shot up years ago, true
poets. But the great majority content
themselves with bock and absinthe and ap-
pearing in reviews. Here the true secret
lies of their fertility and barrenness at
once—lhe habit of estabiishing reviews.

How Thelir Verses Are Published.

The French are, above all other peoples,
lovers of literature for its own sake. It ls
one of the happinesses of their language

pear beneath the
eater, where the

The peets of each review adopt a name.
They recruit their ranks. They hire a hall
in the Boulevard quarter, where they de-
claim or sing their works. Or they in-
augurate a new ‘‘artistic tavern,” selling
beer at a good price and giving recitations
of their poems free. Of all these the Chat
Nolr was the most celebrated, and it still
exists. These poets wear tall hats of a
peculiar shape, with broad, straight brims,
or felt hats, depending on the nature of
their poetry. They wear long hair.

As soon as ever a group becomes notorl-
ous the papers take them up—the dally
papers. Then a real poet Is found among
them. In default of this they attach t.em-
selves to some celebrity already known.
And so you have the succession of “schools”
which attract the amazed attention of the
world. The late lamented Renan summed
them up as: '"Ce sont des enfants qui se
sucent le pouce.” (They are children suck-
ing their thumbs). But all of them are
nice, guod-natured fellows, who in any other
land less blessed with literature would be
looked on with reverence.

New Lyric Comedy.

I have for an acquaintance one of these
“young” poets, and I meet him weekly. He
recites his poems—weekly. But we like it
There is a charming American family in
Paris, with two of the prettiest daughters—
two girls so pretty that you feel like wav-
ing the American flag each time you see
them. They are both devoted to the plano,
at which they are, a8 a German frlend of
theirs has picturesquely put it in his strug-
gling English, “highly distinguished dabs.”

Their music brought to their salon a
young composer. The composer brought
the poet. YWhat was the joy of that art-
loving family when it was made known
that the composer of music and the poet
were working in collaboration on a “lyric
comedy,” but of a speclal type, whose like
has never vet been known! It is under-
stood that this poet is not at all a *“‘deca-
dent.” He Is a poet of psychological analy-
sis. But he i3 not tainted with Ibsenism
and he scorns Maeterlinck,

Thelr *“lyric comedy™ is to move upon the
stage with triple unity. Spoken words are
to be accompanied by the singing volee,
and both are fixed to Interweave themselves
among the harmonies of a great orchestra.
Both composer and poet smile at the af-
fectation cf those “symbolists’’ who sought
to find a five-fold unity of words pronounc-
ed, words sung, the orchestra, and colored
lights and perfumes squirted at the audi-
€rce, a'l going on together like & clrcus
with five rings,

The triple unity of singing, speech and
orchestration Is sufficient for them. They
are so young you wonder how they do it.
The poet 18 but twenty-four, and the com-
poser is but twenty-three. But there the
facl is—they have done it. I have heard
the lyric comedy a dozen times—at Lhe
piano, understand—for it has never been
produced as yet in public.

A Novel Point of View.

My friend is not a “symbolist,"” although

a susplelon of symbolism might attach it-
sell to his three-fold unity, when it s
loocked at by mere carcless, thoughtless
Pecple. The dramatic portion of his com:
ely is a real tragedy, although its horror
and its pathos are concealed by a set of
charming plctures of sweet life and youth-
ful love,

The subject is “The Youth of Don Juan®
--“And now,” the poet says to me, In ex-
planation, “you admit that Don Juan i3 a
Bype? “Why, sure.” “‘Well, then, what
does he typify? Is it not something thus
far unexplained? The world has never un-
derstsod it! Here is a man with two out-
rageous characteristics—the desire to win
the affection of woman only to betray it,
and, this is stranger yet, ¥ou note that he
can do it! How? Why? Don Juan must
first have loved and been betrayed! By
whom? Why, naturally, by a woman!
You have it there! So I have put it. From
whom dld ke learn all the secrets of the
female heart? Why, evidently from this
woman who betrayved him."

That I8 not symbolism. As it broceeds
You sce that it i8 pure analysis. The sym-
bolists are deep, but in another way. “Syms
bolism" among French youth dates from
1884, on the appearance of the “Revue In-
dependante.” It was in the Revue Inde-
pendante that such men as Verlalne, Mo-
reas, Mallarme and young Maurice Barres
—now the political editor of the sensational
Cocarde—worked to react agalnst the “nat-
uralism” of Zola and others of the old
achool,

But, in accordance with its name, this
Revue also published articles from Zola
Rimsclf.  Here literary anarchism aisc
blocmed and many theories which were
not of literature pure and simale, The
anarchism was looked on as a discase of
youth; for muany of these genluses were
poar and shabby,

The idea of “symbolism,” which now be-
gan definitely to prevail, was to put more
ideus into verse than the mere words would
hold. Stephane Mallarme, Its leader, 1s a
very plain man, earning a precarious liveli-
hood by giving lessons in English. But his
poelry is not plain. Indeed, he has won
more reputation by his conversation than
by his poetry. A publisher, on hearing him
describe Iils “Afternoon of a Faun,” offered
him a carriage for the plece. He took it
and he published it: but as an afterthougnt
he teld the poet he had not defined the kind
ol carriage, 30 he thought it wise to huy a
donkey cart, which Mallarme accepled.

Another publisher heard him going on In
a drawing room one day about a vase ot
flowers; and, on the spot, he promised him
a round sum to write out for his Review
what he had just been saying. But when

the poem came to hand It could not be
used.

Talk, hut Never Write,

The school of Mallarme has poets who
have written nothing. They can sit around
cafes all day. Their conversation is de-
lightful. They know how a poem should ba
written; and the idea fills them with such
Joy they cannot spare the time to write.

“We must exalt our sentiments,” says
one,

“We must give a symbolic consecration
to our impressions,” replies another.

“As for me,” goes on a third, “whenever
I have an appointment to meet a pretiy girl
I choose a church. The Incense, the mystic
arches heighten with a somber splendor my
emotions of love.”

“When I think of the woman I love,”
goes on the first, I see rising on the horl-
zon of my thoughts a lily unfolding its
miraculous corolla in the midst of the sa-
cred silence of a lake lost In the solitude of
immense forests.”

Walter, four beers!

The great chlef the first “symbolists"
was the curious Greek-Parisian known as
Jean Moreas. He himself has lately swung
cff to another schobl, of his own founding,
but he was long known as a bona fide sym-
bolist, the “passigpate, pllgrim.” They
were all passionate’ pl_lgiilma. and many of
them still are, for #ymbtHsm flour'shes to-
day. “Passionate pligthms!” exclaims a
“'symbolist-decadent,” a,revolter, to a re-
porter of the Echo %% Pa “pilgrims with-
out a pllgrimage, d onate—oh, no!
No one has ever met two of these pligrims
upon the same routs!" ::

Yet the ‘“‘passionate pligrim” of Jean
Moreas is a volume, of pote. A sample of
his_earller style will show his tendencies
and those of all symbolism:

At the Four-Rogfis-Crossing the Mysts
Trace pentalphas,’
And their mitres

Admire the retrag moon!

Jean Moreas drinks only rum and water,
unless he has changed lately. He used to
come into the cafe at the head of the dead-
broke and hard-up disciples and say to
them: *“Here, you young poets ought to
drink coffee and milk. Paul Verlaine and
mysell are the only ones permlitted to drink
rum."

“Decadent” Was His War Cry,

Poor Paul Verlaine, an old man among
youth, and the real poet of them all, gulped
kls rum down until his life's end. But to
Jean Moreas the rum has always been but
decoration and to show originality. He ad-
mires himself in the glass, taliks patroniz-
ingly of the great modern ppet_-hgt France,
and declares himself jealous of his country-
man Pindar. Yet, it is on his

shoulders

tl_:ﬁt the mantle of Verlaine is said to have
en.

In Moreas it is two-thirds symbolism and

one-third rum. In Verlaine it was two-

thirds rum and one-third decadentism.

Paul Verlaine wrote a few of the finest lines
in all French poetry, many that are mod-
erately beautiful, and many more that
range from the nasty to the worthiess
verse of an impecunious frequenter of ca-
fes who wrote for momey and who wanted
it quickly.

I shall never forget the last time.I heanl
him thundering out against the stupidity of
everybody and everything in general. There
he sat in a wretched little cafe of the Quar-
tier, his glass of rum and water before him,
cursing and pounding the table with his
fist and ridiculing the ‘‘cymbalists.”

“But, these young writers, do they not
make use of your name?" asked some one.

“Let them prove that I have any part in
their parentage!"” he roared. *“Let them
read my ms!

“I have had puplils,” he goes on, “but they
were pupils taken in revolt. Moreas is one
of them. Yes, indeed, I am a bird, as Zola
Is an ox, and there are evil tongues which
say that I have formed a school of cana-
ries. It is false. Even the symbolists, al-
lowing for certain reserves, are birds, too.
Moreas is one of them—but, no—he 1s more
of a peacock.”

“But how is it that vou have accepted the
title of ‘decadent,” and what do you under-
gland by it?”

The great old man then lifted up his voice
again. »

“It Is a very simple matter. They flung
the name at us as an insult. I picked it up
as a war cry. But it means nothing In par-
ticular that I know of. Decadent! Is not
the twilight of a glorious day worth many
dawns? Decadent at boltom means just
nothing at all. To fight, we want phrases!"”

STERLING HEILIG.
———

UNIVERSITY NOTES

Georgetown University.

The uplversity opened Wednesday for
the first time after the Christmas recess.

The law school opened Monday with a
very good attendance. Judge McComas de-
livered ro lecture to the juniors and sen-
lors Wednesday, as he was unexpectedly
called frcm the city. The faculty for the
present term, ending March 12, includss
the following gentlemen: Judge Louis K.
McComas, Judge Seth Shepard, Rev. Rene
Holaind, 8. J.,, Mr. Charles A. Douglass,
Mr. George E. Hamilton, Mr. Talmadge A.
Lambert and Mr. D. W. Baker. Mr. J.
Nota McGill, register of wills, lectured to
the post graduates on Monday and Wed-
nesday of this week, and will speak again
Monday next on the subject, *Practice
Before the Orphans' Ccourt.” Next Friday
Mr. Hamilton will commence his lectures
on common law practice, Instead of
Thursdays and Saturdays, as heretofore,
the micot court wili hereafter convene con
Tuvesdays and Thursdays. The essays for
the Edwerd Thompson prize on the subject
“The Merits and Demerits of the System
of the trial by Jury, and How the Last
May Best Be Remedied,”” must all be in by
the end of February.

The following are candidates for positions
on the relay team which is to represent
Gebrgetown at tha athletic meet of the
Boston College, to be held at Boston: Wef-
ers, Walsh, Maloney, Dessez, Collins, Me-
Irery, Devereaux, Cody, Fleming and
Owena.

The base ball team is expected to com-
mence praclice outdoors in about a month
If the weather permits. There are a num-
ber of candidates at the universily proper
and more in the law and medical depart-
ments,

Plans have been prepared for the new
grand stand, and it is hoped that it may
be completed by March 15, Its seating
capacity will be 1,500,

None of the various societies held meet-
ings this weck.

Examinations of all the classes in the
college department are now golng  on.
Examinations in English were schoednled
fecr Weodnesday last and again Monday,
while the Greek students will be examined
on the 1tth,

The Merrick debate, which iIs to he held
on the 224 of February, will be on the
subject, “Resolved, That It Would RBe for
the Interest of the United States to Fs-
tablish a National University Having Con-
trol Over All Collogiate Degrees.”

Catholie University.

Tuesday was the first class day after the
holiday recess. The students who left for
heme during the holidays have returned.

The Unlverslp' Chronicle made its ap-
pcarance last week, announcing that here-
after it will contain all the general items

of local iInterest, while all such matters
will be eliminated from the Bulletin, which
appears but once in three months. Among
the other articles contained in its sixteen
Peges Is a rarrative of the exercises in
honor of the feast day of the miversity,
the Immaculate Conception. Tha full text
of Dr. Kerby's sermon on that occasion
follows a general article on the cxers.se b
and other items of interest follow.

The feast of the Immaculate Conception
was observed with the usual golemnity this
year. Pontifical mass was celebrated by
Cardinal Gibbons, with Very Rev. P. J.
Garrigan, D.D., as assistant priest, and
Rev. John 8. Dunn and Maurice O'Connor
as deacon and subdeacon respectively. Rev,
Jumes J. Fox and Rev. J. F. O'AMleara were
deacons of honor ard Rev. Paul P. Avl-
wiard and Rev. Donald J. McKinnon were
masters of ceremonies. Mgr. Conaty and
Mgr. McMahon occupled seats in the =ane-
tuary, and the various professors, attired
in their academic robes, were oresent.

Through the courtesy of the officials of
the national and =tate bur2ans of iahor, 150
volumes of reports have been addel to the
sceiological library, Complete seis were
received from some of the states, and ef-
forts will be made to round out tliose
which are Incomplete, by purchase. For-
€ign publications of a like character which
may be deemed valuable and literature cir-
culated among the trades unlons are glso
being collected for the libracy.

Dr. Cameron, formerly of the university
faculty, but now at Cornell University,
spent a portion of the holidays at the uni-
versity.

Howard University.

The university reopened Tuesday.

The Christian Endeavor Society will
meet this evening and beszides the discus-
sion of the regular topic, “How to Pray,”
under the direction of Mr. Thos. Fraser,
leader, will elect officers.

A week of preyer was observed this
week at the university, exerclses, with
Profs. Moore, Fairfield, Ewell and War-
den as conductors on successive days, be-
ing held Tuesday. Wednesday, Thursday
and Friday.

The C. E. has organized a Bible clasa,
which will hereafter meet weekly, under
the direction of Prof. Moore for the study
of the Bible reading and discussion.

The election of officers for the Eureka
and Alpha Phl societies occurred last
evening.

Practice 1s indulged In by the candidates
for the base ball team when the weather
permits. A schedule of games, both in
and out of town, is now belng arranged
by the manager and challenges are re-
quested. Regular Indoor practice is taken.

The date for the public debate cf ths
Alpha Phl Bociety has not yet been an-
nounced.

Columbinan University,

The university reopened Monday with a
good attendance of the puplils.

There will be a meeting of the Law
School Debating Soclety this evening, at
which permanent officers wlll be chosen.

Wednesday, Thursday and Friday of

last week the American Chemical Soclety
met at the university. Prof. Munroe was
chosen president at the election of officers
Leld on the last day of the convention.

Prof. Lodge gave his first lecturs Mon-
day on international law, and next Wed-
nesday Prof. Jeffords will commence his
course in criminal law.

The law school adjourned at 7 o'clock
Wednesday evening, and at 8 o'clock the
Alumni Asscciation held & business meet-
ing and social revnion.

The January number of the Columbian
Call made its appearance Wednesday. Tha
cover page was embellished with a re-
production of a photograph of the cfficers
of the pogt-graduate class. Altogether the
peper contains eleven pages of reading
and advertising matter.

The Enosinian Society met last evening
to discuss the grestion: *Resolved, Tha:
there was a corrupt bargain between Hen-
ry Clay and Jokn Q. Adams.”

All the tenants have moved, in accord-
ance with notice, out of the old balidicg
on bth street, where the new law school
and office bullding is to be erected.

—_——

Memory to Blame,
“Josephine, where is my golf suit?”
“Don't ask me, Harry. You ought to
have a place for everything, and every-
thing in its pi e

“I do; but I never can remember where
immu." ; :

HIS -ACTIVE CAREER

A Chat With Ex-Secretary Richard
W. Thompson.

PRESIDENTS WHOM HE HAS KNOWN

Tells the Secret of Good Hea'th
and Long Life.

STORIES OF MR. LINCOLN

(Copyrighted, 1807, by Frank G. Carpaater.)
Spectal Correspondence of The Evenlng Star,

TERRE HAUTE, Ind., Jaruary 4, 1808,
CAME TO TERHRE
Haute to have a chat
with a man who saw
Thomas Jefferson,
who was dandied on
the krees of James
Madison, whose hoy-
Ish head was patic]
by Monroe, who saw
John Quiney Adams
when he was in the
White Housec, and
was serving  with
him in Congress
when  he  droppedi
dead in the hall of representatives. This
man was given political advice when he
started out in life by Andrew Jackson, He
knew Martin Van Buren. He was one of
the presidential electors who put William
Henry Harrison in the Executive Mansion,
and he refused the mission 1o Ausiria
when it was offered to him by President
Taylor. He had close assceiations with Fill.
more. He was a friend of Frankiin Pleroe
and he knew well James Buchanan, He
served in Congress with Abraham Lincoln,
and during the latter's presidency he was
his trusted friend. He krew Johnson; was
a friend of Grant's, and during the presi-
dercy of Haves he was the Secretary of
the Navy. Witk the exception of Creorge
Washington and John Adams, he has as-
scciated with every President of the Unit-
ed States, =0 that today he forms, as it
were, a bridge between the past amnd the
present.

The man I refer to I8 Mr. Richard W.
Thompson of Indiana. He is now eighty-
eight years cf age, but his intelicetual

R. W. Thompson at Elghty-Eight.

faculties are as bright as they were when
he managed the navy of the United
States, and his soul is as young as when
h= was admitted to the bar, now more than
sixty-four wyears ago. Tall, strawglt and
fine looking, his blue eyes shine with life,
his skin Is as fresh as that of a haby, and
the chief signs of his age are in his silyvery
hair and the slightly feeble way in which
he moves about from place to place. His
voice was strong as he chatted with me.and
as 1 looked at him 1 could not realize that
he had lived more than twice as long as |
upon this earth, and 1 asked him the secret
of his wonderful vitality. Mr. Thompson
replied:
How to Grow Old.

“I suppose the =ecret of my good Lealth
is largely due to temperance in eating and
drinking. I drink very little, and I never
€at anything that does not agree with me.
I was born, you know, in Calpeper, Va.,
and when I was approaching manhood the
dectors held a consultation over me and
decided that I would die of consumpltion.
They said my only salvation was 1o kecp
cut of doors, and my father muade me take
a_ horse and tour over thy mountains tlo
Kentucky., I did this, and spent the
greater part of two wvears on horzeback,
coming home with mueh more flesh than
when T starled, and in excellent health.
I don't think the dectors koew what they
wire talking about, but I have no decbt
the horseback riding did me good.”

“I see that you use tobacco, Mr. Thomj-
son,” said 1, as I peinted to the cigar which
he was smoking.

“Yes; T kave smoked all my life, and
most of the time to excess. Not long ago
I became subject to a sort of fits, and the
doctors told me that it was due to nicoline
poison. They said I was otherwise per-
feetly healthy, but that my system was
saturated with nicotine. I then proposed
to stop my smoking, but the doctors ad-
vised me to reduce my limit to four cigars
a day. I have done this, and am now free
from any bad tendencies of any kind."

A Henlthy Old Man's Haldis.

“Tell me something about your habits,
colonel.”

“I don’t krew that I have any,” was
the reply. “While I was Secrelary of Lhe
Navy at Washington I did not touch a
glass of wine and do not now. I take about
three teaspocnfuls of whisky a day by my
doctor’'s advice. My best meal is my break-
fast, and I enjoy good beefsteak and eat
plenty of it. I drink one cup of coffee
at this time."

“How aboul cakes?”

*“I llke cakes and waflles, and I eat
them.”

“How about the other meals?"

“1 don't care much for them. I eat only
plain food and very little of it.”

“Do you take much sleep?”

*Yes; I have always slept a great deal,
and I sleep late mow. When 1 was in
Washington I had to be up as late as 1 o1
2 o'clock every night, but I usually re-
mained in bed until late in the morning.”

“Do you believe in cold baths?"

“No, I think one should bathe simply to
keep clean. This I do. One thing which
has done more for my health than anything
else is the use of a pair of horse-hair mit-
tens, With these 1 rub my skin until ..
glows from crown to sole night and morn-
ing. This keeps it in excellent condition. I
have done this for more than forty vears
every night and every morning, and I doubt
not it has saved me from ill-health. My
skin is now as soft and rosy as that of a
baby. 1 perspire easily and the rubbing
keeps the pores of the skin open. The
pores of the skin are, you know, the sewers
of the human system, and I keep my taou-
sands of sewers always open.”™

“You speak of not using wine at Wash-
ington, Colonel Thompson. Mrs. Hayes, 1
believe. set the example to the capital by
not using wine on her table at her state
dinners?™’

Wine at the White House.

“Yes, that was the case,” replied the ex-
Secretary of the Navy. “But my use of

‘wine at Washington was not confined to

the period while 1 was In the cabinet. I
never drank a glass during all my publie
service, in Congress and elsewhere. 1 felt
that I had the need of all my faculties and
t I could not afford to impair them by
:I;:motwlne. As to Mrs. Hayes, she in-
sisted that no wine should be used at our
cabinet and at her private dinners.
did not do so at the state dinners given at
the White House to the ts. She re-
fused to serve wine at the dinner given to
the Grand Duk» Alexis, although Secr tary
Evarts asked her to do so. The om.ssion
created such a decided sensation that she
gave in to the State thercafter
mmmmqumnm

were natlonal matters and not & private
entertainment over which she had control.”

“Mrs. Hayes, however, was a very strong-
minded woman, was she not? You know
it was charged by some that It was she
and not her husband who ran the govern-
ment during thé Hayes admipistration®"”

“That is not true,” replied ex-Secr: tary
Thompson. “Mrs. Hayes was 8 woman of
strong character. S8he was a lovable wo-
man in every respect, but not an ambitious
one in the way some people thomght., |
don’t think she bothered herself at all
aboul the policy of the adminisiration. She
liked the social position which cams with
the presidency. She was fond of being the
lady of the White House. She was alwans
present after each cabinet meeting to shake
hands with us &as we came out of the room,
and she seemed to delight In secing prople
and making them happy. At one time, 1|
remember, we considoered the advizatility
of moving the business offloes of thye White
House to the State, War and Navy build-
ing, but Mrs. Hayes objocted 1o this,
she would not then be able to see so mu n
of the eabinet and of the public men whom
she so delighted 1o meet.”

saving

Stories of Lincoln.

“When did you first meet Lincoln? I
asked,

“Lincoin and 1T grew up together abont
the =ame time" repited Col. Thompeon,

“He was on one side of the Waha sheor T,
in Minois, and 1 was on the other side, in
Indiana. We had known about cach ofler
for years befure we came together. L knew,
of course, of his election, and when at the

first of the seszion 1 =aw a tall. ungainiy
man coming across the hall of the Houss of
Representatives, with a smile on his Taco,
I knew that it must be b He apparently
knew me in the same way, for asx he
reached me he held out his hand, saying:
‘How are yvou, Dick.”

*How are you. Abe? I replied, as T took
It, and then began a friendship which last-

ed il Lincoln  died.

*T 'was wvery fond of Linceln,” Mr.
Tompson went on “We were much to-
gether during his first term in Congress,
and 1 believe he made his flrst entrance
into fashionable society with me. A most
accormplfshed lady from Virginia, friend

of mine, gave a reception «arly in the s

son.  About fifty distingulshed men were
fnvited, but Lincoln was not amoeng the
number. I concluded he should zo and 1
went to my friend and told her that 1
wanted an invitation for him, a= I was
anxious that she should meet him. She
gave me the invitation, I remember how

Linecoln looked as he sat among the com-
pany that night. He was, yeu know, tall,
angular and awkward. Some time after his
in

presentation he became sngaged con-
versation with my lady friend, taking a
seat on a very low rocking chalr nt her
feet. As he grew interestod in talking he
kept edging closer and closer to tils hos-
tess, He was =o low that his koees al-
mo=t eame to his chin, and to get rid of

hiz legs he wrapped them one aronnd the

other. As he grew more interested he
came so close that his knees touched TEN
dress, and as 1 jooked 1 th e

ot i in 1 i The n
must finally end In her lap. he ne
1 met my lady friend and ssked her what

she thought of Linceln, She repl ‘ at
anee: “That man has elements of greatness
in him. Of all those at my house last

t I think he has the best chance of be-

¥

his

States 1
w was thooght

restdent of the 1
Lout ten yvear:s hefo
a presidential candidats

President Lineosln nond the Boston Man

The conversation here turned to Lin-
coln #s a story teller, when Mr, Thomps=on
said :

ddent Linesin did not originate the
best of his stories. e had a very recep-
tive memory and stared away cvery anec-
Jdote he heard., His mind was such that he
was able o us¢ such things in the way of
ilu=tration. His vorite way of conveying
an blea was by a story., For justance, take

an incident which oceurred one night when

I wans at the White House, 1T had bween
speetiding the evening there with President
Lanocoln I was Iying «n my bhac ipon
4 lonnze, Linceln waz sitting in a chair
with his (et propped up beside me. We
had chetted for an hour or so, whon the
clork struck half-past ten, I then got up
and =aid that 1 must go home. 1 told the
President that he must be tired and that
he ought to go to bed and get the rest

which he nevded to fortify him for the wor-
rics and troubles of the morrow.

***No," replied President Linecoln, *don’t
2o wet. Stay a half hour longer. I have
an appoiniment at eleven o'clock with a
man from Hosten, who has a lalm of
something like $200,0000 against the povern-
ment. I have 10ld him he could bring his
papers hoere at eleven, and he will surcly
call on the minute.

“ Al right,! said L. ‘' will stay.’

“Well, the man was announced ag the
clock =truck eleven. As he came in Presj-

dent Lincoln ook his papers and sald: °1
can’t leok over this matter now, bot if you
will leave the papers 1 will attend to it as
soon as 1 can find time.”

“There were a number of parties oppos-

ing the claim, and 1 could s«¢ that the
man wanted to get some ldea as to what
his chaness were before he loft. He vo -

teerl a question, hoping to draw the PPres-
ident out. Lincoln appreciated his fecling
anid told the following:

**You make me think of a Yawyer out in

Illinois who wanted to turn merchant, He
had not succreded at the law, and he de-
cided to close his office and n a store,
He wrote to New York for a stock of
goods and offcred his fellow-attorneys as
references, The wholesale house wrote to
one of these as to the respousibility of the
woild-be storekceper, whom we will call
Tom Jones, The reply which was received
was about as follows:

“I think Tom Jones iz gosd. T krow he
is rich. His assets, 1 shiould say, amount
to at least FXnomeh,. He has, in the st
place, a wife, a beautiful, dark-haired
bruncvtte, who is worth to bhim or to any
man 100,000, T am sure he would not sell
Fer for that. I kunow 1 should not if she

belonged to me. He Las al=o two childron,
a boy and a girl. The Loy is porfecily
sound. He is eleven years old, and is
bright, encrgetic and smart. 1 n't think
he could be bought st any price. | know
Jones would not seli him for Soaum, T
think that $10,9% would be a low estimate
for the girl, as she has the making «f a
good woman in her. In addition to thesg
ilving, Jones has a table in his office worth

2, two chairs worth ™ cents cach, an
inkstand worth 15 cents and a double-
bladed Barlow knife, which I put at a

dime, and. besides, there 1s in his office a
zreat big rat hole, which is worth looking
into. And so0,” conciuded the President,
“although 1 don’t know much about vour
clairn, I think there may be a great big
rat hole there which may be worth looking
into, and I will look dnto iL” The man
laughed and went away well pleased.

“You knew Johns Quiney Adams
well, did you not, Mr. Thomuopson?"

“Yes; I sat beslie him in the House of
Representatives for several years. _l-he was
a pleasant man, but a very dignified one.
Life was a scricus matier with him, and
he spent little time in frivolity. Sull, ke
was kind and gentie and fond of children.”

Advice to n Young Pelltician.

The conversation here turred to Jackson,
ard Col. Thompson described for me his
inauguration In 182, speaking of the solem-
nity with which he kissed the Bible and
giving a wvivid pilcture of the scene. Sald
he:

“I was nineteen years old at that time
and I came to see the inauguration with
my father. Father was a strong Jackson
men, and he had a personal acquaintance
with the President. I did not agree with
father as to his political sentiments, and [
told kim that I should never vote for a
man lik2 Jackson. A day or so after the
irauguration father tosk me with him and
wvent to call upon the President. He and
Jackson chatted together for some time,
and then, just as he was alout to leave,
feiher horrified me by saying: ‘Mr. Presi-
dent, I want to ask you to give some advice
to my son. He dces not hold the same
views concerming you as I do, and I wish
yeu could say something to keep him in
the traces of the party.”

“I expected a reproef from Jackson, for
he had, you know, the reputation of being
rather revere and dictatorial. On the con-
trary, he looked at me with a smile, which
in a few seconds faded into seriousness,
ard then seid: ‘My bey, if I could give you
any advice, It would be to think for your-
=elf on political matters and to always act
upcn what you ho ly believe to be
right." President Jac was, indeed, s0
kind that day that I have néver allowed
n.yeelfl to say a word against him. He was
not thke man whom the world knows as
‘Old Hickory." He was very
and was not rough in manner or bearing.
He was a man of ability and the stories of
his not having written his own inaugural
are untrue. 1 have letters in my possession
frem President Jackson himself, Andrew
Jackson Duneison and others which show
tkis to be the fact.”
FRANK Q. CARPENTER.
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